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ND SLOPER. 


THE PHCENIX PARK MURDERS. 


THE accusations made senines Mr. Parnell by the Zimes 
Teesring the Phoenix Park murders, are as everyone will 

mit of very serious import. They have been made in the 
most public and unqualitied way; they are in themselves 
injurious and damaging to the last degree ; and Mr. Parnell 
and his colleagues owe it not only to themselves, but to the 
great assembly in which they have the honour to sit, to take 
the means which are open to everyone in this country of re- 
pelling them if false, and obtaining satisfa~tion from those 
who iiave given them currency. A short account of the 
assassinations would, we think, be very appropriate at the 
present time. 

On Saturday night, the 6th May, 1882, the astoundi 
news that the just-appointed Chief Secretary for Ireland, 

rederick Cavendish and his Under Secretary Mr. 
Thomas H. Burke, had been assassinated in broad daylight, 
caused the people of Dublin who heard it to shrink aghast 
with horror at.a crime committed with such audacity. 

As they were strolling through Phoenix Park on their way 
from the Council Chamber of Dublin Castle to Lor’ 
Cavendish’s lodge, a common hackney car overtook them 
and four men jumped down from it, the driver retaining his 

The assailants rushed upon them and a fierce struggle 
Re The Duty on Tobaceo having been reduced. A peony: oft, the income Tax! Well, that’s 8. “Take care, John, not too much water. This took place, both the victims dying in about the space of a 


red 
& pipe to meet the situation. them eTaggart, I expect. adulteration decreases the Revenue, Mr. Goschen couple of seconds, when the murderers rapidly drove off and 
save.” disappeared. Two young men riding on tricycles were the 
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first to discover the bodies. A very few minutes previous to the 
occurrence, they had passed within sight of the gentlemen, and 
recognized one, and returning after performing a short circuit 
came upon the corpses. Lord Cavendish’s body was stab 
through the right lung, there being also deep wounds in the neck 
and side, His right arm was broken, and the flesh much lacerated ; 
his coat was also much torn. 

The dead body of Mr. Burke was fearfully mutilated. The throat 
was cut right across the wind-pipe, there was a wound in the breast 
going through the base of the heart, and a third about two inches 
long on the left side of his neck, just under the ear. It was believed 
that Mr. Burke was first stabbed in the neck, and it was afterwards 
that his throat was cut. He had put up his hand to protect him- 
self, and a piece of one of his fingers was cut away. 

At the tine it was generally supposed that the murderers came 
over from England to do the deed, and some said that Lord Caven- 
dish was the object of the vengeance, whilst others maintained that 
Mr. Burke, who was very unpopular with the Nationalists, was the 
one doomed for death. 

The Government offered £10,000 for the apprehension of the 
assassins, * . * * * 

“Ten thousand pounds!" murmured one blue-eyed beauteous boy 
to the other ; “if the old ancient moss-grown Fossil Remain would 
only pull himself together and make it worth his family's while——” 

But here Aunt Higgins called out that tea was ready, and the dark 
and deep-laid scheme, seething in the brain of Billiam the Blood- 
Bestained was, for a while, put aside. 

(Next week, A Real Good One). 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

*,.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries— particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


Tos (Kennington Road).—A SLOPER, M.P., will settle the Irish 

uestion——J. W. GRAVES (Peckham).— Very funny.—aA. G. 

ILZ ANDRE (Poplar).— You are very unfortunate. Try again, 
—VJ. J. E. (Herts).— The F.0.M. will be delighted to spend a 
Sew hours with you, when he comes your way.—S. RUSSELL 
(Eltham ).— Many thanks for your good wixhes.——H. W. E. W.— 
Vary gee, but we hare no room for it.—W. Z. L. B. (Brighton). 
- Potato has been placed among the “ Relics.” Thank 
Leet ed letter, ALLY has some idva of your native place. —G., H. 

VHITE (Wandsworth Road ).— Your Ley-Leaf Button-Hole idea 
as very good, Quite a novelty —W. B. RK. (Burton-on-Trent).— 
Very sorry we cannot comply with your request, having no space 
to apare.—T, B, (Dublin).— Why so spiteful ?_A SLOPER, T.O.E. 
loves every pretty girl and is the Friend of Man. Do you wish 
Sor more? All the Family like Ireland and the Irish. Mr. 
Patrick Flannagan O'Flaherty is our bosom friend——A LADY 
Magor (Queen's Gate).—Many thanks for your welcome letter, 
We are glad the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” gires so much pleasure. 
ORIGINAL (London).— Our attention has been drawn to the subject 
of your letter by many of vur readers, Let it dic of its own accord, 
——SCROGGINGS pOh wick ee you saw the Eminent in all his 
“spiritual reality,” ch? Well, well! he will accept your offer next 
time he comes your way.—RKEV. RENSHAW (Manchester).— We 
agree with all you sry. It cannot last long and is sure to fade 
away. Thanks —-SARAH PHIM (Abingdon Street, S.W.).— 
Thanks for PP hao surry we have no space for it——W. RIX 
(Clifton).—Plrased you liked the Bi .——FRANK GOODMAN 
(Dror) — ery you for pleasant letter ——FRED C, SPELLER 


xbridge).— Very good indeed, but sorry we have no room for it, 

nks,——PHILLY (Maidenhead).—We agree with you.u—T. 
QuINN (Kentish Town).—Very good, but hare nu space. You 
omitted to encluse stamp, We cannot return rejected contribu- 
tions unless a stamped encclope is enclused—Hon, BILLY 
(Newport).— Pleased you like the “dhudeen” or the “nose- 
warmer,” whichever you please to name “ ALLY SLOPER’s PIPE.” 
—E. 8. W. (Manchester Square, W.).—Serry we cannot give 
the information you desire—NAMELESS (Pup Lane).—Some 
little dogs cannot sce very plainly,— JACK PERCIVALL (Alder- 
shot).— Was your wish gratined 2? Mrs. Sloper enjoyed everything 
eters p hanks.——C. H. D.—Snatcher is generally in the 
habit of looking out for himself. In fact more sv, than anyone 
doing so for him, Thanks, ——LOUIS NORMAN (Streatham 
Common).— Very fair, exerpting the expression about the mouth, 
Not quite deserring enough.——TIMOTHY TADDLER (Romford).— 
Brevity being the soul of wit—your ded communication is too 
thick to wade through, and the F.0.M., for once, has to resigna 
hopeless task, Tovtsie, however, sends her compliments, 


——— 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s 8d ; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
apecial arrangement at our 


FARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


a s 
wl: 120 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Phrenological Description of 


A. SLOPHR’S HHAD. 


The Friend of Man has never yet had his Bumps felt, but is curious 
ti. know something about his Extraordinary Devclopments, 
slddress all Competitions to 
“BUMPS,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*4* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 7TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 

= 
* My darling, I love you to distraction, and would do anything for 
you! If it would please you, I would travel to the furthermost 
parts of the world.” .* 1 wish you would, Mr, Spooneyman,” rephed 
the cruel fair one, “ And stay there.” 


= * 


os 

Bachelor, By Jove, 1 shall have to get a wife! I haven't a 
button to my shirt. 

Married Man. \'ve gota wife, and I haven't a shirt to my but- 
tons, [ Bachelor determines to reconsider the matter, 

~* 

Why should a governess, as a rule, be objected to as teacher of 
her own language !—Because, being a woman, it would be the 
exception to the rule if she was mistress of her own tongue. 

Bill. 1 say ‘Arry, why does all the blokes as advertise in the 
ie all want plain cooks, why not ‘ave good lookin’ ones some- 
times 

*Arry. Why, acourse of thesoljers and bobbies, of course! They 

as how if they're plain, they won't get run arter so much, 
= 


Wry is a waiter with a tray fu'l of dishes like a successful 
i—Because he carries everything before him. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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Miss Sloper. 


ly” Costume. 


FASHION FANCIES.—B 
No, 158.—The “ Egyptian 


i 
a 05 


DISCOVERING A “CLUE.” 
Lsconge tramping through the arid 


* 


A_VIEW OF SLOPER’S ALLEY. 
This delectable on is chiefly in- 


deserts of Africa, came across some- | habited by puny, half-starved urchins, 
thing which kindled a ray of hope in | who grovel in the squalid Alley from 
his breast. | morning tll night. 


PICKHEAD AT RICHMOND, PADDLING HIS OWN CAN 


THE SWEET BY-AND-BYE. 
. What women will como to, if they keep on at 


DEMORALIZATION OF | 
THE DRAMA. — “ Why 
don't they take on real 


Histrions—such as me?” | the pace they are going. 


ae 


* exclaimed 


“Of course,” answered his scecehip: “But 
n't 


Mr. Nagger. Upon my_word, wife, one would think you were an 
angle. 

Mrs. Nagger. Some new insult, I suppose. And why so, pray? 

Mr. Naggrr. Because, according to your version, you are so fre- 
quently right, but never wrong. | 


= 

HE was standing by a cattle trough where his dog was drinking. 
It wasa wonderful animal of the genus paunch-hound, with strongly. 
marked features and characteristics. To him a stranger very 
politely said, “ Excuse me, sir, but that is a very remarkable dog of 
yours, may I inquire what breed he is?" He hesitated fora moment. 
and then put on his guard by a wicked look in the corner of the 
stranger's eyes, he replied, “ At present, sir, he is a lap-dog. 


* 

As children when they have the power, 
Will o'er indulge in cake or bun ; 

And at the close of their brief hour 
They have to suffer for their fun. 

So children of a larger growth SA 
Oft times indulge in aught that’s nice, 

And though to own it may be loath— 
Still have to pay the self-same price. 


I don’t allude to puff or sweet— 
I mean another sort of “tart,” 

With whom we may be pl to meet, 
But always far more p leased to part. 


* 

Young De Swellington. Oh, yes, 1 used to speak French like a 
native, but ] had a severe illness and I forgot it entirely. _ 

Sccptical Friend, Ah, yes, that was the same year, I believe, that 
1 had my leg amputated. me 
De Swellington. But—er—er—you've never lost a leg. 
S. F. I know I haven't. y ; 

(A silence ensues intense enough to cut with a knife. 


* 

“I'LL bet you drinks round,” observed the publisher, the other 
day, “that all our twenty thousand pipes are gone in three days?” 
“Thatsh all right,” exclaimed the McGooseley; “take hish bet 
shomebody, and I'll hold the shtakesh.” 


* 

HE was a wealthy young man, studying for the medical profes- 
sion, and was recovering his breath after a valse with a twelve- 
stunner. 

Her Father (to him). Yes, Julia’s a fine girl, isn’t she? 

He (between the gasps). Yes, in-deed. A . 

Her Father. Now, what constitution should’you consider her ? 

He. Oh, de-cidedly limb-fat-ic 


* 

THE Americans are very fond of asserting that we do not know 
how to cook the oyster, while they have some twenty different 
ways of doing so. The reason is not hard to find, for while the 
American oyster is fit for nothing else but to be cooked, the 
English bivalve is too good for the culinary process, and like 
lovely woman when orned, is adorned,the most, 


First Little Girl. Has you got any cows where you live? 
Second Ditto, No, has you? 


First L. G. Oh, yes. We's got some public cows, and”my pa 
goes to see them every evening. | [ What did she bea ll ae 
= 

3 games of lawn tennis make 1 squeeze of the hand. 

4 squeezes ofthehand ,, 1 flirtation. 

8 flirtations »  Lkiss. 

6 kisses » 1 spoony individual. 

2 spoony individuals »  lengagement. _ 

2 engagements » _ 1 breach of promise case. 


* * 


7 
A Member of the Committee, And do you assert that Mr. So-and- 
So’s agent actually bribed those voters whom you mention. 
Witness (cautivusly), Well, I won't go as far as that, sir, but he 
used to play billiards with them for five pounds a game, and lose 
every time. * * 


A STREET orator was holding forth on the wrongs suffered by the 
finest peasantry in the world, when a bystander remarked, “ You 
are an Irishman, I suppose?” “ Yes, sorr, I am,” was the reply, 
“and it’s proud of it, lam. I wouldn't deny me counthry, no, not 
even if I was an Englishman.” *,* 


First London Arab. Hallo, Bill! 
cigar from? 
Second L, A. A genelman as was parsin’ chucked it away. 
First L. A. How d’ye know he was a genelman? 
Second L. A, Why, by his big collar, of corse. 
= 


Where did you get that bit of 


A LADY, who shall be nameless, but who is equally notorious for 
the costliness of her establishment in the Groves of the Evangelist 
and her disregard for the seventh commandment, was coming out 
of ashop in Bond Street the other afternoon, when a missionary 
handed heratract. Fixing him with her lovely eyes as she too! 
it between her well-gloved fingers, she said, ‘“ This is nothing 
immoral, I hope?” Captain Fastboy, who was passing at the time, 
laughed so much that he was obliged to sit down on a doorstep. 

* 


Ally, Look here, Mrs. Sloper, even a worm will turn. I can 
standa t deal, but to have my socks darned with white wool— 
Mrs. 8. Don't take on so, my dear, they’ll soon be black enough. 


* 

Why are two friends who never pass each other in the street 
without a salutation like a pair of scissors /—Because they never 
cut each other when they meet.» + 

* 


He (with great of daft 
What is there in a woman's touch 
That affects us poor men so much, 
That, turning flighty into grave, 
Oft makes a man a willing slave, 
And causes him to sacrifice 
The best of his domestic ties, 
And risking his felicity? 

She (stifling a yawn). It must be electricity. 

Lad 
* 


A MAN who is desirous of succeeding in this world must act as 
though he was at a large picnic, and help himself, for if he waits 
for others to assist him, he is sure to fall behind. 


= 
Old Lady (reading of recent conflagration), What is the fire- 
man’s hose made of that is mentioned in this account? 
Sharp Son, It's made of leather, mother. 
Old Lady. Ah, that's a very good idea; the poor fellows want 
something that will keep the water out, or else they'd always be 
getting wet feet. * 


“Milk-oo! milk-oo! New milk, thruppence a quart,” called out 
the purveyor of cow juice. “Hi! are you selling new milk at three- 
pence a quart?” enquired a man, “ Yes, sir,” was the reply. “ And 
what are you charging for the water that’s mixed with it?” 

~ 


SPECULATION, 
He (anxious to buy her cards). Will you part with your hand? 
She (oh, 80 innooently! in a whisper). You had better see pa 
[Another victim. No cards. 


Saturday, May 7, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE F.O.S.-ING. 


You will regret to hear that Poor Pa is not at all well. 
Poor Pa, in fact, has had a very severe setting down, and doesn't 
very parti- 
z cularly 
fi REM relish the 
I notion of 
Bi showing his 
head either 
upon the 
lawn in the 
rear of the 
Battersea 
mansion, or 
out on the 
pavement 
opposite the 
ome for 
Lost Dogs, 
as in either 
caseremarks 
of a derisive 
nature will, 
in all proba- 
bility, be ad- 
dressed to 
him by his 
friends and 
neighbours, 
to say no- 
thing of the 
juvenile 
Po pula- 
tion of 
these parts, 
who muster 
strongly. 
If youare onan like a constant porchassr of this unhappy print, 
nd read anything else but my article, you may have observed that 
Poor Pa is in the habit, from time to time, of distributing, gratuit- 
pusly, some things he calls “ Awards of Merit.” Among the bene- 
ifits derivable from Poor Pa’s “ Award” is the privilege which the 
owner thenceforth possesses of placing the letters F.O.S. after 
his name. Whether they feel much better for it, | can’t say. I have 
no reason to believe that the F.O.S.s are admitted to Court, or get 
free seats at the theatres, or are let loose in the sonp kitchens. 
As far as I am concerned, it is only half a dozen days since I[ 
t heard what the letters stood for, which it appears is, from 
Poor Pa’s point of view, Friend of Sloper. Unluckily for Poor Pa, 
owever, it would seem that there is a certain select body of 
ppposition F.0.3.s, who are, if anything, rather more F.O.S,-y than 
Poor Pa’s lot ; and this is how we found it out. 
Poor Pa, I am informed, the other morning discovered, in his 


Triumphant reception of the F, O. M. and Daughter. 


The Dook and Tottie Goodenough are 


letter-box at “ The Sloperies,” in company with half a pint of well- 
picked winkle-shells for the museum, a County Court summons, a 
final notice about Snatcher from the Inland Revenue, a hair comb 
vith two teeth, from “ A Subscriber from the First,” for Poor Pa's 
back parting, anda letter from a man who knew Poor Pa when a boy, 
ud is sorry, after all these years, to find himself compelled to tell 
Poor Pa he isa hass. Poor Pa! I say, from among all this rooked 
put, a printed paper, setting forth that the City of London F.0.8. 
lub were about to hold their annual dinner at the Guildhall 
‘avern. Having borrowed his omnibus fare of the office boy tem- 
porarily in charge of the till during absence, at a trotter lunch, of the 
hief Cashier, Poor Pa hied him home, and displayed the announce- 
Ment before Ma’s «dazzled eyes. Ma, who is having her shot silk 
urned, said it would not be ret d in time, so that | had better go 

th Poor Pa, the Dook Snook bringing Tottie Goodenough, and 
he Hon'ble Billy Lardi Longsox. We, perhaps, rather overiilled 
the carriage, 
and Mr. Mc- 
Gooseley 
slightly 
spoilt the 
look of the 
box-seat by 
sitting 
there. 

On our 
way, I asked 
Poor Pa if 
he had got 
the invita- 
tions, at 
which Poor 
Pa said,“ In- 
vitations! 
Tut! If we 
are not of 
the F.OS. 
Club, who 
is?” 


* * * 

When I 
mention 
that the 
City of Lon- 
don F.O.S. 
meant_ sim- 
ply Free- 
men’s Or- 
phanSchool, 
: you can 
magine what we looked like after marching up the doorsteps, 
nist loud cheers, On the Dook being told by a menial man 
hat he had never even heard of Poor Pa, and would trouble 

to walk out again, we did so with the exception of Mr. 
cGooseley, whem, however, they helped, 


ie cnucking of McGooseley. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


—— ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 

? TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
aes be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

ach watch will have engraved upon it a faithful lik f 
A. SLOPER, Esq, #riend i ‘Man, ut out eda Lin the Latel 
printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPBR” WW aAatToat 


THB 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 7th, 1887. 


OTT) 


How many times applied. .....c.c:cocceccceee coronene 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER's HatrF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, May 11th, 1887, The Result 
of the Competition o ore h, 1887, will be published in the 
“HauF-HOLipay” for May lith, 1887. 

*,° Specimen“ SLOPER”” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


39th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 28rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsLOPER” WATCHBES:- 
1, EDMUND PAYNE, Engineer, 44 Ansdell Road, Nunhead. , 18 years. 
Subseri! N DON. 


ber—from start. B 

2. ALFRED SMITH, Gardener, 45 Haverstock Road, Malden Road, Kentish 
Town. Age, 48 Bate Subscriber—2 years and 3 months. LONDON. 

3. WALTER ROCKETT, Railway Guard, 85 Fernhead Road, St. Peter's Park, 
Paddington. Age, 48 years. Subscriber— rs. LONDON. 

4. WILLIAM J. WOODROW, Railway Fireman, Near Station. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—13 months. WELLS y 

5. H. BLACKMORE, Newsboy, at W. H. Smith & Sons, Railway Station. 
ths, NEW MI . 


Age, 17 me bseriber—12 mon’ 
6. JOHN NOLAN, Station Master, M.G.W.R. Age, 30 Tee Cte 


2 years, 4 months. 2d 5 
7. GEORGE KNIGHT, Parcels Clerk, G. E. R. Station. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 4 months, and 3 weeks. DISS. 
& JAMES SPINKS, Sergeant R. A. Martello Tower. Age, 30 years, Sub- 
ber--2 years and 2 months. ALDEBURGH. 


is] 
(se 
y 


seri 
9. H. GRAY, Corporal M. S. Corps. (34 years. Subscriber—17 months. 
, ge assy CASTLETOWN. 
10. C. REEVES, Sergeant R. I. C., Drumconrath. Age, 38 years. Subscriber— 


mont! ARDEE. 

11, WILLIAM SLEEMAN, Grocer’s Assistant, Mil: Street. Age, 17 years. 
Subscriber—2 years, 5 months, 1 week. WINCANTON. 

12 J. MURTON, Baker, 1 Brook Street. Age, 39 years. Laat tee, Ho 


DAVEN 
13, WILLIAM CHATWIN, Schoolmaster, 79 Cape Hill. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year, 10 months, 3 weeks. SMETHWICK. 
14. C. G. RICHARDSON, Hairdresser and Tobacconist, Sunderland Street. 
Age, 25 years. Subscriber—1 year, 10 months, 2 weeks. 
HOUGHTON. LE-SPRING. 
15. WILLIAM HENRY FISHER, Agent, Prudential Assurance Co., High St. 
Age, 26 Fei Subscriber—since November, 1884. BURFORD. 
16. WILLIAM COUMBER, Pilot, 11 Flushing Street. Age, 40 yenrs, Sub- 
scriber—over two years, MILTON. 
17, W. NICHOLS, Clerk, Post Office. Age, 35 years. Paar ee ~~ 


mencement. WANTAG: 

18, SAMUEL BUXTON, Commission Agent, Pickwick Road. age 30 = 
ubscriber—about 2 years and 8 weeks. RSHAM. 

19. HENRY C. NICHOLLS, Grocer, The Square. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
—3 yey STOW-ON-THE-WOLD. 

20. WILLIAM MATTHEWS,Bootmaker. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—2 years, 
3 months. PEWSEY. 


“NO THOROUGHFARE.” 
No thoroughfare! It’s thoroughly unfair ! 
, Vhen last I came this way, 
No keep-off notice-board stood stiffly there, 
0 spoil my holiday. 
Why, in the name of wonder, can’t I pass? 
What damage should Ido? 
I shouldn't fell the trees or eat the grass: 
Why won't they let me through? 
Why need I pause? Why do I hesitate? 
I'm in no mood to quail. 
No! come what may, 1'll forthwith climb the gate .. . 
Confound that nasty nail ! 


Oh, me poor trousers !—what an awful tear ! 
wonder if it shows 
Onder my coat? ... Ah! that’s a wild bull there... 
He's coming here! Here goes! 


He nearly had me! Whata frightful scare! ... 
Oh, my poor ruined bags! ... 
I’m very glad there is no thoroughfare, 
But sorry I’m in rags! 
—— 
WOMAN, LOVELY WOMAN! 

ASTOUT female, with a deep-toned countenance, who stated that 
she was a Jersey woman, was charged with being exceedingly in- 
capable lately. In reply to the magistrate, she said she was 2 
washerwoman by “perfession,” and she had no objection to go 
back to her native place if the magistrate would pay her passage 
there, as she thought she could do better in Jersey than here. The 
magistrate, in declining the proposition, said no doubt she would 
be able to get drunk more cheaply in Jersey,and discharged her 
with an admonition. “1’ll take nuffin but toast-and-water fur three 
weeks, and I'll become a genuine wegetarian, yer washup,” said the 
prisoner, as she flitted away, 


+8 
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THE SWELL HANSOM. 


os 


HE was thoroughly broke. There was no doubt whatever about 


that. 


He had backed horses, he had backed bills—the two best things 


to show you the 
way toa back seat 
for the rest of your 
life. 

Of course he had 
been in the army. 
Of course he had 
been to Eton, 

He could have 
no credit whatever. 
No one would give 
him even the credit 
of trying to do 
something to pull 
himself together. 
He was cut by the 
whole of his family 
—the head of the 
family and every- 
ney else, 

e called on the 
girl he was once 
engaged to. 

“I do not wish 
to hurt your feel- 
ings, Mr. Halrode,” 
said her fond 
mamma, “but you 
must know that 
having lost your 
place in society, 

‘ou have, of course, 
ost your place in 
Ethel’s affections, 


“You must not call again.” 


You must not call again. Say good-bye to Mr, Halrode, Ethel.” 


She was a fine-looking girl. 
as some would gay, who had a deuce of a tem 


Fine dark eyes, embonpoint, a girl, 


r of her own, 


She looked at him curiously under her eyelids, and he went out 


gnawing his moustache. 


On the staircase he passed a thin, clean-shaven person—a super- 
cilious-looking person, with all the conceit about him that your 


clever barristers often 


He knew very well whom the man 

It was Robert Bustle, M.P. for the 

It was his cuccessor in Ethel’s disinterested affections. 

“ D—— him!” the broken man muttered to himeelf, as he strode 
into the street. “But what con [ do? What shall I do?” 


A smart hansom drove 


st as he spoke. 


was, 
Borough Villages. 


“ Hang it! 1'll take to driving a hansom,” he eaid to himself. “I 


She saw his face. 


was only a cabdriver, afterall,  «# 


* 
One night he was “crawling” outside S 


can get bread at it, 
anyhow, and enough 
to get a drink when I 
want it, and that’s all 
I care about.” 

So he drove a han- 
som—a smart han- 
som. As he had been 
a man about town, 
he throve well. His 
face got a little 
redder, but he atill 
dressed — in a 
slangy, horsey way. 
He got quite to relich 
beer, and bread and 
cheese, and onions. 
When he saw an old 
friend or pg cs 
naperiane 
respectfully, a r- 
rowed a dollar of 
him. He did not 
think the world so 
bad, after all. 

So although he 
wore a cheap flower 
in his buttonhole, 
although he took 
soda water with 
his spirits, and so 
was looked up to by 
the brethren of his 
cab-rank—still, he 


* * 
t. James's Theatre. It 


was a rainy night. A man from the theatre came up to him. 
“Couple of swells lost their brougham. They want to go to 


Bayswater. 


Good fare.” 


man and woman got into the cab. They were talking together. 


They were using hig! 
broken-down swell—heard this, 
top of the cab, and listened to them. 


words, 


He—the 
and just lifted up the flap on the 


river on the roof, the 


Iam really quite sick of you,” the woman was saying. “You 


are so clever, you know. 


But you bore me to death. 


“You ought to have married your broken-down friend —the 
cabdriver,” the man answered. 
“ At anyrate, he was a man.” 


The cabdriver could hear them. 


sneered as he sat 

above them. 

Laughed and 

sneered still more 

as he pee into 

the cab, and 
lanced at his 
‘ares. 

“l’ve no 
change,” the male 
fare said to the 
female fare. “ You 
pay the cabman.” 

hey drove to 
the Bayswater 
house. As the 
husband got out 
and held his hand 
to his wife, the 
lamplight fell full 
on her face. The 
hansom-driver 
saw it. She saw 
his face. 

“Eighteen- 
pence is the fare,” 
said the husband, 

The wife looked 
upat the cabman, 


He drove away @ 


laughing. That 

night he sat in 

the “ Blue Pig.” 
“Not eighteen- 


He shrugged his shoulders, and 


& Tet 
—— 


The husband and wife had a good quarrel 


ane sovereign and a half, for the sake of old times, It looked 


ike a bob and tanner before the man,” 


He drank pretty freely that night. 
The husband and wife had a good quarrel, 


So the world wags, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


PUNISHMENT. 
to a rebellious blackie, 


SOMETHING LIKE CORPORAL 
Stanley administering gentle persuasion 


ANAS 
Wks 


wANY 


WON 


THE FEMALE FORM DIVINE. 


Is not unadorned Beauty the best? Oh, 
those horrid Dress Improvers ! 


A_JOLLY HALF-HOLIDAY. ONLY AMUSING THEMSELVES THAT'S ALL. 
HIS TIMBERS.—A NAUTICAL YARN BY THE BOY SLOPER. 


SHIVERING 


LET BROTHERLY LOVE CONTINUE. 
And after forty rounds of good hard slog. Then they 
shake hands and make it uv again, 


dana WW 
( \] AW si) \ 


r. “Pardon, 
iss,” suid he, “but can you tell me if one Jack 
Mainbrace lives hereabouts ?” 


4. “ And now I'll just run in and say how-de-do and 5, The cell door opens. The captain enters. 6. herr Ase What will not money do? It did one 
| appari to your mother.” Left alone with the beauti- “Well, Jack, as in a few minutes you will be thing—it ht Jack off. Yes, indeed, ‘twas a happy 

1 giri, * Maiden,” said the captain, “at first right I hung at the yardarm, tell me—are you marked moment for Jack when the cell-door again opened, and 
love you. Fly with me—and blow Jack!" A struggle with a famtiy mansion on the small of your there entered his father, with a free pardon in one hand, 
—ascream. Jack returns,and the captain accurately back?" “Iam!” isthe reply. “ a and that of his future bride in the other, 


measures his length on the sward. the captain, “then you are my son | “THREE LITTLE FOOLS FROM THE ‘FRIV.’ ARE WE!” 


GOILES AND TIMOTHY. 
Gotles. Bin a-markettin’, Tim? So've Ol. What yer got? 
baacon, and laard. 


Timothy. Beans, 


ALL AGROWIN’ AND heey | PARTIES AT THE JAPANESE VILLAGE.—ALL WARRANTED HIGHLY ENTERTAINING. 
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THE WAR HORSE. 
Snorting danger from afar, (France, perhaps.) 


iw @/g. | / 
‘i tially le & abuse The Wdseqenum), put lack at the comfort oe thing — look at the 
ee ih f uple a st a | a is tha! alas & possenge— 
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. 7 % Lock at Rat nO —— 

: ES ruth yu & may the Thea’s a neosance. 


. har? $5 Yeof fd 
THESE THINGS WILL OCCUR, YOU KN Ww. 


He had bought a pint of shrimps, and placed nea in his | “Unreasonable haste is the direct road to error." —MOLIERE, “Tt were no virtue to bear calamities, if we did not feel them.”— 
hat. He met the Robinsons, was polite, and——!!! MADAME N&ECKER. “HAND, the extremity of the arm,”—Dictionary. “ Hands off !°"—Adelphi Drama, 


— ae 


150 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~_— 


NOTHING succeeds like success. The Eminent Littérateur has 
at last reached the summit of his ambition, and considers he now 
thoroughly deserves 
the title of Friend of 
Man more than ever. 
Last Saturday, or Pi 
Saturday, as it will in 
future be known, was 
one of those successes 
that only occur once 
in a thousand years. 
The whole population 
of London was ina 
state of uproar. From 
North to South, from 
East to West, from 
sunrise to sunset, on] 
one shout was heard, 
ani that was, “ For- 
ward to ‘The Slo- 
peries.’”” Fleet Street 
was the scene of 
oe cs drs ra the 
struggle for the pos- 
session of the noble 
bit of clay. ALLy's 
only regret is that 
thousandsshould 
have been _ turned 
away unsupplied, and 
can only apologize by 
saying that he was 
entirely unprepared 
: . for the tremendous 
onrush of the public after the first twenty thousand. But atime 
may come when the F.O. M, will be able to supply the whole civilized 
and uncivilized world with the precious little pipe ; till then let the 
whole human race keep calm, so that when the great day does arrive 
they may break out in one wild jogful yell of triumph, 

* 


A DISGRACEFUL scene was witnessed near Cardiff, recently, 
arising out of a savage dog fight between a well-known animal 
belonging to Merthyr and a Cardiff dog. When the contest had 
been in progress about twenty minutes the Merthyr dog had got 
the worst of it, and in the next ten minutes he was ripped to pieces 
by his adversary. For the final bout he was brought up in a dying 
condition to face his opponent. His owner thereupon cut the poor 
animal's throat from ear to ear with a pocket knife and threw the 
body inaditch. In answer to many enquiries, the Eminent begs 
to state that neither of the dogs ras the world-renowned Snatcher. 

* 


REALLY the Germans are terribly down Epon the French just 
now. Not content with kidnapping M. Schnaebele, they have 
confiscated the last number o 
the Vie Parisienne on the ground 
that that merry publication has 
been laughing at the Kaiser and 
his kindred. But that was only 
to be expected. First they dis- 
turb the vie de province, and then 
the Vie Parisienne. There was 
great excitement in Shoe Lane 
the other day, owing toa rumour 
etting about that Ally was seen 
0 company with a German; 
but it turned out to be only a 
quarter of a pound of German 
sausage the Eminent was carry- 
ing with him for his mid-day 
meal. * 


Dear, kind Mrs. Sloper thinks 
it was very unlucky, but this was 
how itcame about. He had just 
bought a new match rifle, and 
meant to do his very best at the 
next Wimbledon meeting. Hear- 
ing a noise inthe room he brought 
the weapon out, but finding it was 
the harmless mouse, he thought 
it would give him a little practice 
by shooting at it. Unfortunately, 
however, in firing at the mouse he 
exploded a can of powder, blow- 
ing up the house and his family. 
The local paper er that it took the neighbours “three months to 
get the idea out of their minds that they had not seen angels in the 
air.” Uptothe present we have not heard whether the house and 
family have returned to earth, *,* 


TooTSIE thinks the following very interesting :—They were a 
young and interesting couple, and had arranged themselves in front 
of the altar for that fateful event which, as a rule, only comes once 
in either a man or a woman’s life. The minister at the proper place 
asked the lady to say “ Yes,” but at this point she fainted. As, 
however, she appe down upon the little hassock, she murmured, 
“ Please to keep him till 1 come round.” A termination like this 
bodes well fora happy married life so far as the wife is concerned, 
As for the husband, we should advise him to look out. 

** 
* 

ONE most obvious moral from the loss of the Victoria is that 
the captain of even a Channel steamer should always have a 
revolver in his pocket, or within 
easy reach, in case of emer- 
gency. Panic is most effec- 
tually dealt with on the homeo- 
pathic principle—that is to say, 
if a man has been frightened 
out of his wits, the best plan is 
to frighten him back in, 
ALLY doubts not that had the 
captain had such a weapon in 
his hand on the bridge, he 
could soon have got the mob of 
passengers under control. 


* 

ALEXANDRY told Evelina 
that as a precaution against 
“4: Nihilists, General Gresser has 

ordered that in every house in St. 
Petersburg where furnished lodgings 
are let, one of the inmates shall act asa 
volunteer detective, and give daily ac- 
counts of the doings of the lodgers. 
The penalty for disobeying this order is 
500 roubles, “Ob shat a happy land is 
Rooshah |” sang Evelina, accompanying 
herself with a crash, bang, and forty for- 
tissimos on her battered old peahanner, 


- 

ALLY hears that Mr. Edison is dili- 
gently working on his sea-telephone, 
Already he can transmit sound between 
two vessels from three to four miles 

’ distant from each other, and is confident 
that he will be able to increase the distance between his stations as 
the apparatus becomes more perfect. Up tothe present time Mr. 
Edison has not succeeded in transmitting articulate speech through 
his sea-telephono, 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ADAM, by not playing the part of eavesdropper when Eve chatted 
with the serpent, plunged earth into disorder and disturbed heaven. 
A Parisian priest thinks that a husband should only pry into his 


wife’s correspondence when he is sure that it will contain divorce- 
court evidence. This is nonsense. What jealous man ever was 
there who did not, though his wife were spotless as freshly-fallen 
snow, at some time or another feel certain that she was a badly- 
speckled peach? The ladies waxeth indignant as they reclineth at 
their ease, * * 


MATRONLY Mrs. Sloper understands that the body of a newly- 
born child was sent by parcels delivery, wrapped up ina night- 
dress, to an undertaker. The box was marked, “The Talk of 
London, Surprise Sweets.” Inside the box was 5s. in silver to pay 
for the burial. A doctor stated that the child had lived two days. 
Its nose and face were flattened by the packing. The “ Matronly” 
bemoans such inhuman proceedings, and lovingly declares that 
her dear little Jubilee shall be laid to his last rest in Westminster 


ys ** 
* 


LorpD Bos says that his pal Lord Haddington has received a 
beautiful black and tan collie, as a present from the Queen. This 
collie is a granddaughter of her Majesty's favourite old bitch, Noble, 
which she received from the Duchess Dowager of Roxburghe six- 
teen years ago, and boa irideny: dog Snatcher, still in the possession 
of A. SLOPER, Esq., of Mildew Hall, near the Dogs’ Hoia>, Battersea. 

* * 
* 

THE Eminent'’s advice to all who wish to spend an enjoyable day 
is to, without any delay, weigh in at the Japanese Village, Knights- 
bridge. What . 
with Charles 
Coborn and his 
“Two Lovel y 
Black Eyes,” 
and the Mohawk 
Minstrels and 
their thirt 
lovely blac 
faces,and the 
theatrical per- 
formances of the 
Japanese natives, 
it is almost 
enough to lead 
you to wonder 
whether the 
management 
haven't made a 
little mistake in 
making the price 
of admission a 

Itry shilling. But yet, so it is, so readers of the “ HALF- 

OLIDAY,” go in your tens of thousands, and show the world you 
can appreciate true worth at its proper value. Onimibuses from all 
parts of London to Sloane Street set down visitors one minutes’ 
walk from the village. *,* 


Mr. MontTaGu WILLIAMS, when presiding at the Greenwich 
Police Court, occasionally enlivens the proceedings with touches of 
grim humour. The other day, in remanding two prisoners charged 
with picking pockets, upon whom the police had found return 
tickets between Whitechapel and New Cross, his worship observed 
that “it was sometimes unnecessary to take return tickets.” If 
Mr. Williams goes on in this way, ALLY will be happy to take him 
on his staff. as 


SNOOKY says the German Government is the proprietor of a 
truly wonderful balloon. It can be steered against the wind; it 
can be stopped and kept in a stationary position when required, 
and its s is at least four times as great as that of an express 
train. The constructor of this marvellous machine is a German 
engineer named Welker. He has sold the invention to the German 
Government for £50,000 down and a life annuity of considerable 
amount. Something got out of Whelks and Whelkers, after all, 
gays Snooky. *,* 


Lorp BoB says there is no feature of the human form divine 
which has not been well handled by novelists. Eyes, of course, 
come in for more than their fair share. 
The violet-urbed heroine, who pestered 
us by her continual appearance a few 
years k, has somewhat gone to the 
wall, She has been replaced by the dark- 
grey eye, the possessor of which may be, 
as circumstances demand, a 
genius, a misunderstood 
wife, a musician, a poetess, 
a pretty little waitress, but 
—this rule is infallible— 
never a wicked or evil- 
disposed person. Aunt Hig- 
D gins says she quite «grees 

with Lord Bob, as she says 

she possesses the dark-greys 
herself, Alexandry calls them green. 


* 

His Grace the Dook Snook feels greatly 
hurt at the slight passed upon him by his 
uncle, the late Mr. John Snook, of Belmont 
Castle, Bedhampton, Herts, who died on 
February Ist last. The will has been 
proved by Charlie Dilke, Charles L. Lunn, 
and Wilham F, Fladgate, the executors, 
the value of the personal estate amounting 
to over £134,000, After hequeathing certain 
sums to various people, not a brass farthing 
has been left to the Dook, and he natu- 
rally regrets now that he always tried to 
keep out of the Court, which he did, 
mainly to please uncle. All his real estate 
and the residue of his personalty he leaves 
upon trust for Sir Charles Dilke for life, 
and then for his children. 


* 

TOOTSIE hears that a male man thing of 
the name of C. E. Walbourn has started 
impersonating her. As, according to all accounts, he does noi “ make 
up” at all badly, she supposes it will be best not to be offended 
at the impudence of this representative of the masculine sex, espe- 
cially as, according to someone (Tootsie is not good at remembering 
names), “imitation is the sincerest flattery.” 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING May 14TH, 1887. 


8th May, 1'705.—On this day Robert Dowe gave £50 to the 
church bearing the grisly name of St. Sepulchre’s, near Newgate 
Prison, that, through all futurity, a bell should be tolle! and a 
serious exhortation made to condemned prisoners in Newgate 
during the night preceding their execution. For many years this 
custom was kept up in its full integrity, according to the will of 
the donor. At midnight the sexton of St. Sepulchre’s came with a 
hand-bell to the window of the condemned cell, rang his bell, and 
delivered this address :— 
“ All ye that in the condemned hold do lie, 

Prepare you, for to-morrow you shall die; 

Watch ail and pray, the hour is drawing near 

That you before the Almighty must appear. 

Examine well yourselves, in time repent, 

That you may not to eternal flames be sent; 

‘And when St. Sepulchre’s bell to-morrow tolls, 

The Lord above Pave mercy on your souls!" 
On the ensuing day, when the dismal procession, setting out for 
Tyburn, the gate of St. Sepulchre’s Church, it a fora 
brief space while the clergyman addressed a prayer in behalf of 
the prisoner or prisoners, the great bell tolling all the time. There 
is something striking and impressive in the whole arrangement. 
By-and-bye came atime when the executions took place in front 
of Newgate, and the clergyman's address was necessarily given up. 
Some years ago it was stated that the sexton was still accustomed 
to come and offer his midnight address, that the terms of Mr. 
Dowe’s bequest might be fulfilled; but the offer was always 
declined, on the ground that all needful services of the kind were 
performed by the chaplain of the prison. 


Oth May, 1726.—In the account of the execution of Mrs. 
Catherine Hayes, on this day, for the murder of her husband, it ix 
stated she was burnt alive ; and we read of the garments of women 
being covered with pitch or tar, that they ht be the sooner 


suffocated. . 

9th May, 1817.—A New York paper of this date announced that 
in Montgomery county, Mr. Jesse Johnson, being eighteen or 
nineteen years of age, and four feet one inch high, and weighing 
about seventy-five pounds, was married to Nancy Fowler, about 
twenty-six or twenty-seven years of age, six feet two inches high, 
and weighing about 250 pounds. Sure such a pair were never seen 


ore 

9th May, 1850.—Nicholas Francis Gay Lussac, French chemist, 
died this day in Paris. To him unquestionably belongs the honour 
of first applying aérostation to scientific purposes on a great scale. 
His experiments may be said to have remained unrivalled till 1862, 
when the ardour of meteorological research led to others of a very 
remarkable character being made by Mr. James Glaisher in 
company with Mr. Coxwell. 


10th May, 1774.—Louis XV. died this day, after a reign in 
which France was almost constantly at war, and in which the 
contest with England concerning the possession of Canada, ended 
with great loss of territory to France. At_his court there were two 
lusty noblemen related to one another. Louis, having rallied one 
of them on his corpulence, added, —“ I suppose you take little or no 
exercise?” “Your Majesty will pardon me,” replied the bulky 
duke, “but I generally walk two or three times round my cousin 


every morning.” 

10th May, 1885.—A painful scene occurred this day at the Pro- 
testant Free Church, Rue Madame, in Paris. Just as the service 
was terminating one of the congregation, Hermann Keller, aged 31, 
a native of Zurich, pointed a revolver at his forehead, exclaimed, 
“A bas se aoe ! Vive la vérité!” and fired. Death was instan- 
taneous. Ina letter addressed to a friend he stated that he wished 
no cross on his grave, but rather a sword inscribed, “Guerre aux 
prétres, aux pasteurs, avec leurs conviés, et aux curés.” As may be 
inferred from this letter, the writer was a prey to monomania. The 
members uf the congregation were horror-struck and some fainted. 
Two doctors were called in and found life extinct. 


llth May, 1858.—By an Act of Parliament passed this day, a 
duty of 8s. 2d. per gallon was charged on all rum brought into the 
United Kingdom. The duty on rum to be employed as methylated 
spirits was reduced in 1863. The origin of the word rum was most 
probably the Scottish vernacular word rum, which as an adjective 
ry mane in Lothian anything that is excellent of its kind. Rum is 
allowed to the Jews curing Be Passover, when beer—from suspicion 
of leaven—is forbidden. During the Passover the pubs in the East- 
end of London sell tothe Jews rum drawn from casks specially 
sealed by the Rabbi. Rum-bud is the American name for the 

-culiar redness of the nose of drunkards, known here as “ grog- 
lossom.” ‘Good rum is scarce tn Saying. 

llth May, 1758.—On this day Richard William Vaughan was 
executed at Tyburn for forging Bank of England notes. By his 
side, on the same gallows, there was hanged another forger ; William 

oodgere, a military officer, who had forged a draught on an army 
agen named Calcroft, and expiated the offence with the first forger 
of Bank of England notes. 


12th May, 1814.—M. de Talleyrand, prince of Benevento, wa: 
this day reappointed French foreign minister. Having one day 
invited M. Denon, the celebrated traveller, to dine with him, he told 
his wife to read the work of his Sere which she would find in the 
library, in order that she might be the better able to converse with 
him. Madame Talleyrand unluckily got hold, by aks of the 
“ Adventures of Robinson Crusoe,” by De Foe, which she ran over 
in great haste ; and, at dinner, she began to question Denon about 
his shipwreck, his island, &c., and, finally, about his man Friday. 
Talleyrand’s cold and dissimulating nature was summed up in his 
advice to his subordinates. “Above all, no zeal.” His favourite 
potation was claret in moderate doses, 7 f 
12th May, 1710.—Captain William Kidd, the notorious pirate, 
was this day hanged at Execution Dock, in Wapping, and after- 
wards gibbeted at Tilbury Fort, opposite Gravesen 
“ My name was Captain Kid. 
When I sailed, when I sailed, 

My name was Captain Kid, 

And so wickedly I did 

God's laws I did forbid, 

When I sailed, when I sailed.” 


12th casa 1641.—Thomas Wentworth, Earl of Stafford, was 
beheaded this day. 


18th * “sy, 1828.—This day the sentence of the law wa: 
carried i:- execution, opposite the debtor’s door, Newgate, on 
John Baker, aged 48 ; i. ’rice, 28; John Brown, 35; John Roberts, 
22; and Russel Brown, 18, who was the first placed under the fatal 
beam. Roberts followed, and called out to the immense mob 
beneath, “I am a murdered man ; I did not commit the robbery. 
John Brown next ascended, and holloaed out as loud as he could, 
“ Here, my lads; here’s another murdered man for you!" Baker 
next went up the ladder, and called out, “Murder! murder! 
Price was the last. He suffered the executioner to place the rop¢ 
round his neck, but made some objection to the cap being draw! 
close over his face, which, however, was done, and the drop fell. 


14th May, 1868.—The Newcastle Daily Journal of this dat». 
sire g of a forger of antiquities, says :—“The celebrated ‘Flint 

ack’ has been released from prison and is engaged in his old 
trade of fabricating flint arrows.” A full and interesting account 
of this notorious imposter appeared in All the Year Round of sh 
March, 1867. Probably no man was wider known than this 
imposter, whose other aliases were. “Fossil Willy,” “ Bones. 
“Shirtless,” “Cockney Bill,” &c. During the period he “tramped 
the kingdom through, he vended spurious fossils, Roman and 
British urns, fibulz, coins, flint arrow-heads, stone celts, ste!” 
hammers, adzes, seals, rings, leaden antiquities, manuscript. 
Roman armour, Roman milestones, jet seals, necklaces, and othet 
forged antiquities. 
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INTEMPERATE TEETOTALERS. 


How o en the brood 
of smmaculate 
ents 
Behave in a manner 
absurd ! 
some Totally Abstinent 
Sons of the Phenix 
Must grieve that re- 
spectable bird. 


They'll take all they 
can; but, when 
called to repay, 

They refuse one and 
al] to disgorge— 

A funeral “fiver” they 
vilely withhold 

To bury unfortunate 


George. 
And wherefore? Be- 
cause the poor com- 


rade departed | 
Took as med’cine & 
glass of mild port. 
If that is not humbug, 
O Sons of the 
Phenix, 
We have never seen aught of the sort. 


——_>————_ 


MORE TRUTH ABOUT HOUSEMAIDS. 


IT would appear to bea moral impossibility that the hotel house- 
maid could be surpassed in wickedness, but the lodging-house house- 
maid is a worser. ; 

One of the peculiarly pet pleasures of the lodging-house house- 
maid ia wher she puts your room candlestick for you in the hall 
to await your return late at night from your club, to place the 
matches and extinguisher in such a way upon the extreme edge o 
the shelf or table as to render your upsetting the lot a dead certainty. 
The Enowieig? that you have not only awakened “the parlour 
lodger,” but that you are down on your knees in the dust gropin, 

in the dark for the necessary matches, and giving your head severa 
yood pies fer its nob, is intensely gratifying to the lodgiug-house 

emald, 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
very week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
pne 4 a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All.that has to be done 
jo tc: cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Se, 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 7th, 1887. 


Name 


Address 


**“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
14th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 23rd COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. LOUISE NOBLE, 44 Fore Street, TROWBRIDGE. 
A BLACK PARASOL. 
2 J. JONES, 20 Albemarle Street, Piccadilly, LONDON. 


__& PAIR OF FENCING FOILS. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 

jarge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 

dvertisement, not for publication, but asa quarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 21, fair, very sweet-looking, charming 
figure, with good income, wishes very much to correspond with a 
ubilee” gentleman, with a view to early matrimony. Address in confidence, 
th full particulars and photo,to—“JEX,” “TOOTsIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he rics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, height 5 ft. 6 in., holding 
position of trust in a large firm, and in receipt of fair income, wishes to 
‘espond with a nice, accomplished young lady of about same height, dark 
ferable, for contrast. Photo necessary, which will be returned if desired, 
dre *CHAs,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 
pe Lane, London, E.C. 


WO YOUNG LADIES would like to correspond with two 

gentlemen in good position with a view to matrimony, Both must be 
, and of good address. Dark complexions preferred. Iris is tall, fair, good 
ing: well educated ; aged 19; is domesticated, and of a loving disposition. 
end is 19, fair, medium height, well educated, loving, and thoroughly do- 
Blicited, Both would be willing to exchange photos, Please send replies, 
h photos, to—* IRIs AND ROSEBUD,” * TOOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ones 


GENTLEMAN (in business in London), aged 30, medium 
height, wishes to correspond with a young lady, aged about 25, with a 
to matrimony, Send particulars and portrait (which will be returned if 

approved) to—* HEALTH,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 

ries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 22, wishes to correspond with a young 
Bentleman about the same age. Advertiser has an income of £400, and 
not want to marry anyone for money : ts thoroughly domesticated ; ts 

iered good looking, dark, and good figure. Please enclose photo, and 

poss —“ ADA,“ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slopcrics,” 

bo Lane, London, E.C. 


* NOTE.—Tuotsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
ard ead to the parties interested, all letters received in 
¥ Lo the above advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
th do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of vetters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of ssa yal ap and interest, and of nadgrate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


H.M.S. “ DARING,” CHINA STATION, March 7th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—Permit me to drop a few lines into your 
letter-box from this far-otf celestial empire. How is the dear Baby 
getting on? | hope it won't give dear Mrs, Sloper many restless 
nights cutting its teeth. I see it resembles its father in every 
shape and form. What profession do you intend for him to 
follow? If for the sea, send him out to us by the next mail, and 
we will all do our best to make him a matloe. I receive your 
papers every week, but I never see any news in them alluding to 
the “ Daring’s” relief coming out. I wish you would just step over 
to Whitehall and inquire, we should all be very thankful to you; 
and if you were here we would let you dip your nose into a ful 
basin of two waterly. Remember me to Tootsie and all the dear 
girls at the Friv. I think I have said enough this time. So with all 
our dear loves united, from the lower deck, we remain yours 
truly : SCRUB HAMMOCKS. 
P'S.—All the ship's comapany sends their dearest love to you, and 
would like to be home at the Baby's christening. 


RICHMOND, April 6th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—They call you the Friend of Man! Won't you be 
the friend of women, too, and try and get the poor hard-worked 
servants a day's holiday, whichever day this grand Jubilee celebra- 
tion is to be held? I belong to the “all very fine and large” tribe 
and am a little fat cook. Would you believe it, dear ALLY, we all 
have to stay in during Bank Holidays? Everything is Jubilee— 
even to babies, and everyone is doing all they can to have a grand 
day ; but I don't see a word put in anywhere for the poor servants. 
Your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” gives us the most amusement we have, 
and as we have taken it every week for two years, and never once 
troubled you for the “ Award of Merit,” will you, dear ALLY (I hope 
Mrs. S. will not be jealous) just put in a good word for us now? 
We don't even get dear Tootsie’s treat—going tothe theatre. Trust- 
ing the family and self are well, and little Jubilee thriving, | remain 

Yours for ever and the day after, “COOKIE DARLING.” 


Sea House HOTEL TaP, MIDDLE ST. GAP, BRIGHTON. 

DEAR S1R,—Being a regular subscriber to your paper, and know- 
= 4 that you are ever ready to receive anything witty or comical. I 
take the liberty of forwa ing you the following inscription which 
is to be seen on a card hanging in front of a blind man who takes 
his stand daily on the Old Steine at Brighton :-— 

NOTICE. 
CALLING IN OF FRENCH COPPER COINS. 

A poor blind man with an eye to business begs to inform the public that 

French as well as English copper coins will be most gratefully received. 


I beg to remain yours respectfully, G, E, CLARK, 


BARNET, N., April 16th, 1887. 

My DEAR S1R,—Living, as I do, in this truly-toorul-loorul-rural 
spot, I have, at different times and seasons, made up my mind, 
which is, I believe, a thing like the advts. ip the drapers’ windows, 
ag of being made-up in all kinds of materials, etc., to send you 
a few thoughts as to things that have strucken me lately. 

In the first place—yourself—talking in an ALLY-(SLOPER)-gorical 
kind of a way, it has struck me lately that yours is a blessed and 
highly-to-be-admired-by-the-young-ladies state of existence. I've 
been puzzling over that fora long time, but I’ve succeeded in find- 
ing the reason. I thought, at first, it might be owing (uo reflection 
on your present state of credit, my dear sir) to your face, but I 
find te real reason why is because you like verrid’gin. That's 
an Anglo-French joke, and I’ve taken out a patent for it, if 
you please. Another strike. Some time ago Sa offered a reward, 
or award—it’s pretty near the same, I fancy. fos a solution of the 
rebus, “ Why is ALLY SLOPER like King Theebaw?” Answer: 
“ Because he’s the bore (Theebaw) of ‘ No’es’ (nose) notoriety.” 

I wish I had thought of it in time to send in, but, alas, my ideas 
are always a few miles in advance. However, if you have a guinea— 
Excuse me. The thought of what I might have earned has made 
me fly to that refuse (1 mean refuge) of all great minds (like yours 
and mine) unsweet—— you know. Yours, till we meet in— 

ADOLPHUS FITZ-SLOPER. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" has been 
presented to 
MISS A. T. RUSSELL, 39 Mountjoy Square, Dublin, 
Sora Beautifully Hand-painted 
BIRTHDAY CARD, 
sent as the 
Best Birthday Card to MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. _ 
IMAGINATION AND REALITY. 
I, IN my boyish days, | And in the Runic rhyme 
Yearned for the casual praise I have read many a time 
Of womankind ; | How maidens fair 
Thinking I'd find their looks, | Chanted a loving song 
As | had read in books, | To Baldur, fair and strong, 
Lovely—retined. | With golden hair, 
Read I about the prime |], scanning Arab tale 
Of the Saturnian time, | Laid in wild Eastern vale, 
| 
| 
| 


When elf-like girls, With ardent sigh 
Having their zones unbound, Envied brave Cassib’s son— 
Ever were to be found Foes dark nymphs he wor, 

With unloosened curls, osing an eye. 


But I've met girls with boots 
Causing the corn that shoots, 
Waist pinched—serene ; 
And in the coming year, 
Trembling, I greatly fear 
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has this day brew presented to 
SNOWDEN DAVIS 


for his gallantry insaring the life of a boy named HARRISON from 
drowning in the Tyne on March 25th, 1887. 


THE following is a short account of the heroic act :—Snowden 
Davis, a youth of eighteen, saved the life of a boy of six, named 
Harrison, from drowning in the Tyne, at Newcastle, on the 25th of 
March. Davis, tiuding the child had been carried about two hun- 
dred yards down the river by a strong tide, ran down a road at the 
side, climbed over a gate, jumped froma high pile of timber, and 
swam with the boy a hundred yards against tide before a boat came 
to his assistance. This is the seventh life saved by Davis, who has 
in addition to the “Sloper Medal for Valour,” received the Royal 
Humane Society's Bronze Medal and Clasp. 

“THE SLOPERIES,” May 7th, 1887. 
HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

GREENWICH TIME—Tea-time, to be sure, “with s’rimps or 
cresses, ninepence. 

A BLack BiRD—A raven hue officer, 

ae ieee Rua ai ada 4 

HY is Wills’ Bris'ol bird's-eye like a lady's pannier ?—Because 
it is manufactured to back her. nes 

RMUBABB leaves—it does frequently—a pain, 


151 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 


—~— 


CHAPTER XXI.—( Continued. ) 
L- ALSO cast sidelong glances towards the 
slipper. 

As I sit there I ask myself why | 
don’t say something ; and why on earth 
I weakly sat down instead of imme- 
diately beating a retreat ? 

The question is, how am I now to 
make my escupe from the room? Surely 
there can be no difficulty about coing 
this, in my own house, too. It only 
wantsa light dégage air and a trifling ex- 
cuse. Qy.—Which one? 

I surely cannot have been many mo- 
ments hesitating. However, it is now 
too late. The servant girl throws open 
the door and announces dinner, 

While 1 am gasping for breath Rose 
Anna says,— 

“My dear, will you take in Mrs. Man- 
towler?” 

The moment has arrived ; | am speechless. She has caught sight 

of my stockings, and is evidently struck dumb with amazement. 

What can she think? | ask myself. It was bad rs to come 
into the room at first without my boots, but that is nothing to my 
idiotic behaviour in sitting there without them. 

Under the circumstances, however, I think it best not to notice 
the fact. I therefore conduct Mrs. Mantowler to the dining-room, 
and, iy placed her ina seat, rush wildly back to the kitchen, 
and struggle with my boots. 

I get the right boot on the wrong foot, and the wrong boot on 
the Feet, and get neither off again because | can't find the boot- 
jac’ 

Rose Anna calls to me while I am still struggling. My collar 
comes unbuttoned at the back, I burst a brace, and at length con- 
quer my difficulties, and appear again in the dining-room. 

I am a little out of breath, and rather confused. I say grace 
panting, and Rose Anna giggles. Mrs. Mantowler also is much 
amused. I look over at Rose Anna with an expression intended to 
apprise her that her mirth is ill-timed, but she says, laughing,— 

“ Do you know what you said?” 

I coldly reply, “Grace,” 

She says, “ Yes; but the one that ought to come afterwards.” 


I blush up a good deal at this; and the awkward part of it is, [ 
don't exactly sce how I can say the other, particularly after this 
levity, and I begin to serve the Julienne. 


lam speechless. 


I have heard the expression among my fast friends—I don’t think 
they are rery fast, by-the-way—of a splash of soup. On this occa- 
sion it is literally so, and mostly over the side of the plate aud on 
the cloth. 

Rose Anna says, in a pet, “ How clumsy !” 

Mrs. Mantowler seeks to excuse me. She says, “ Don't be angry 
with him. He’s only a little shy.” 

I don't like this sort of thing, and can’t think of anything in the 
way of felicitous rejoinder. 

T therefore take my soup in silence, and pretend to be absorbed 
by the occupation. Presently it occurs to me that this is rather 
piggish, and I drop my spoon in confusion, when I find that the 

jes have finished long ago, and are waiting for me. 

While we are waiting for the meat I notice that my struggles 
with those brutal boots have made my hands very dirty. I observe 
that Mrs. Mantowler has also noticed the fact, and I get them, in 
my dégagé style, to the edge of the table, and hide them precipi- 
tately in my lap. 

The roast fowl has come on now, and while I carve it I try to 
think of something to say. : 

I am on the point of thinking of something which will just do, 
when Rose Anua interrupts me by suggesting that I have got the 
knife in the wrong place in the bird. 

I put the knife in another place, and get a limb off somehow. 

is a wing, 
which Fanny 
haschosen. She 
particularized 
the liver-wing, 
and I hope to 
goodness she 
has got what 
she asked for. 
Anyhow, she 
makes no com- 
plaint. 

Meanwhile 
the ladies con- 
verse with 
much liveli- 
ness, and I go 
on with my din- 
ner. But this is 
getting awfully 
ridiculous, 

Presently 
Mrs. Mantowler 
says, “Js your 
husband always 
so silent?” 

I blush tre- 
mendously_ at 
this, and Rose 
Anna answers, 
“He doesn't 
talk much; do 
you, dear?" 

Upon this 
Mrs. Mantowler observes, “ He thinks the more, perhaps.” 

A deadly hatred for this Mrs. Mantowler is rising within my 
breast. . 

“No, I don't,” I reply, savagely, and she laughs and says, “‘ Don't 
you do either, then, Mr. Fullalove?” 

After this how can I talk to them, and what about? I feel that 
upon many subjects I could be brilliant, or, at anyrate, diffuse ; 
but this is not the time, and 1 rage in silence, feeling horribly 
ridiculous. (To be continued next week.) 


I got the right boot on the wrong fvot. 


(Saturday, May 7, 1887, 


WAL, SAID MP YANKEE AGuast, EF THAR ANT 
ANOTHER ORAZEN OFT LAM 4 ome. 
AGRAZIN On MY tan —xFP) 


BEING A SELECTION, ‘ 
Vol. IV. 


i} FROM THE ACADEMY. 
{| But one which did not rouse the wrath of the British Matron. 
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JANET, Say ing, NS 
YeuR, PRAYeRs a 
f 


OH, WHAT A SURPRISE! 
Messrs, Ranter and Gingham were lazily dawdling slong, when —- | 
jh, what a surprise ! 
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PICKHEAD, THE PROUD PATER, - 
Being presented with a new “ All Very Fine and Large.” “She who raises her hand against a MacYaukee, save m tue way of kinuness —,"—LILL HIGGiNS, gune wrony, 


“‘ No announcement h 
ostume of a Sioux Indian 
p ces in the Wild W 


ALL 


ELBOW GREASE WITH A VENGEANCE. 
The sole survivors of a wreck. 


BUFFALO BILL THE CHARGE OF THE BICYCLIST. 
ALLY 1s glad to think that, after many Right through the line he broke, Stormed at with shout and yell, 
i? } long years of parting, he will have the plea- Bashed over wheel and spoke, Right on his head he fell. SLOPER AND McGOOSELEY, “Th, iia: 
{ sure of welcoming his dear old heroic pal. Shattered and sundered. All the world wondered. a Free-and-easy, being chucked. = es, br paropeans save mean tmmense 


Manner of going about the 
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